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THE GRAND 'ROYAL' PANTOMIME OF 

Cinbcrella anb the ^ittle ^Ia00 Slipper 



° ■ .^iT' 

DRAMATIS . PERSONS. ^^'i^' 




MOXTALS. ■ \l . 

PRINCE AMOEOSO— B prinee of the ffood old days, impn'nfa a good improsdon, and" ons whom 
uoliody would deure to change/irr a Sovereign, 

PANDINI, the Prince's leflauant, and hia right-lumi inan, Home Secretary, and beeper of tlie purw. 

BON-BON, the Prince's poje, nuirUter one of nobis Ijjm, and well up in his UUers. 

SAUCI — Page manlxr fwo ; a relation of the Woreuttr Sawia. 

THE BAROTT PUMPERINO— a former Lord Prorost an3 Bailie of his ol^ : the latter he aateemed 
• BO barrmt honaar ; impeenuioas through want of cAtcJa in the excheqner ; thongU not given to 

pay rent, the lathe: of three daughters. 

FEDBO — the Baron's fectotom and vaUt ; though a valtl, not an ili being. 



1 fact to playing the piaiui/orte — Cinderella's 
than her sister 



PAGES, SERVANTS, ATTENDANTS, COOKS, WAITERS, ic. 
THE VISITORS and GUESTS ot the Bell. 

IXUOSTALS. 



The Ilhistrations Designed and Executed by Karl Goethe. 

The entire Pantomime produced wnder the Direct Management and 
Bwperintendence of Mr and Mrs Howard. 
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A OV S B TIfl E K B KT-fli. 



SOTS. — Tht wordt o/thu Paitloinime are »ubJ40t to tve^ olteraHont and omiuionM a$ 
may, from time to time, be deemed fiaeet»ar>f bj/ the ManagemerU. 



CINDERELLA. 



ScBKB I. — In Demov.la'od. 
Maugia and Godliso diKOverid aiUep by Jin, 

Moaio — HiDBOBA. aicends trap. 
Hid. Demons awake ! no slumbering watches 

Servants of iiiine should ne'er be found aaleep % 
Since to moke mUery't our conetant plan, 
Each demon should b« an un'appy man. 
So wake ! you lazy aouls. (Strikei them.) 

Mai- What'a that [ feelt 

Souls '. it strikes nis I've just felt a heel ! 
Aha i Our master ! {Thty bow.) 

Hid. Exactly : Show some agility, 

For me there's no Employer's Liahility, 
I uin't particular ; that which doesn't pay, 
I ([uicfcly sweep out of my demon way ; 
You're not half bad enough, that's my complaint 

Gob. I daresav, master. Bad i Oh ! ao we 
ain't ! 

Ual. What, not bad enough ! Of course we 
know, 
Badness is'virtae, in these realms below. 

Hid. Let's have account of what you've last 
been doin' : 
How many people have you sent to tain t 
What late catastrophes have you just planned I 
How many big tbiugs have you got in hand 1 

Mal. We've got a riot Biggar than before, 
Iti Ireland there, the soil can't go much lower ; 
Thanks to our aid, the Land League don't com- 

Tou'll never hear of landlords there again. 

Hid. Oood ! thanks to Fomell ; yet each 

EFSsant tool, 
aught would follow such a fooL 
Still I fear for him ; he is bound to fail, 
If Gladstone stomps upon his iiice coat tail. 
QoB. The Land Le^ue in such mischiefs a 
free-trader, 
But Boon they'll have Foiater'a buckshot pet- 
auader. 
Mal. Pomell & Co. are with us, never fear, 
When flj^ting's on, they're alwsj's in the rear. 
JIn>< True test of mischiefs service, their 
little game, 



Makes the poor peasant pay just all the same. 
These PamelUtes disturb a quiet dominion — 

' SAyloU 

Mai. Yes, sir ! in fact a finny 'wn (/eiiian). 

Hid. What other deeds are going 1 
Gob. On sincere reflection 

making faggota for the next election. 
To blow up trains we've din' a mighty thing, 
Nihilist plots throughout all Russia ring. 
A tittle burelary or two by way oE warmers. 
We always keep a stock of baby-farmers. 
Domestic strifes our specialty 'tis clear, 
~ DWS twixt man and wife are never dear. 

Hid. Mistress and servant you have in you: 
toils I 

Mau Yes ; tlewi and haAti lead to domestii 

Hid. "Tib well. Things look up both ahroat 
and here. 
The Afghan will soon rally, never fear ; 
Biuufcland is lively in the main. 

QoB. The Slacku's always lively, sir, 'tis plain 
' When Qreek meets Greek.' 

Hid. All right I know the rest 

Sir Bsrtle's policy I thought the best. 
Now listen, sprites, obey yout lord's command. 
Some other business now I have on hand. 
Attend, and taJa it in— you, I'll be nobblin'. 

Max. OfcourseweiiiM^Joi[>it: eadbia&'jobhtin 

Hid. There is a party whom, I think, w 
three know ; 
The impecunious. Baron Pumperino, 

OoB. The gentleman's familiar to your slavei 

Hid. His case, from us, some fresh attentio: 

Over three daughters he's paternal king. 

Mal. The eldest daughter is a spiteful thing 
The second's silly, impudent and vain. 

Hid. These twoarelollowersinmischiet'a train 
They make their Fa's life, like his toddy, hot. 
But the youngest is a different lot 
She's fair, and what the upper world calls prett; 
iBtelligent, and kind, sharp, clever, witty. 

Gob. Being thus clever, good, and witty, she 

. . .„ , *■.. , ^. .... ,.!__ -r-f^ 
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Iler sisters always into her are pitch in'. 
Their temperp, Uke their Ma's, are rather tindery. 
Their sister gets it hot for all and cindery. 
Now, I *ve a plot. 

Mal. Aha ! (tragiccilly,) Ahem ! here goes, 
As they say, in the drama, ' pray disclose.' 

Hid. Under a lucky star tne girl was bom. 
A fairy plan U is ; she's not forlorn ; 
That fairy is her godmamma ; what's mair^ is, 
I have a hatred deep to all nice fairies^ 
She, so I've heard, takes Cinderella's part. 
In life she's going to give her a fair start. 
To foil the fairy's game, of course, we'll try. 
She'll find thi« tart a very bitter pie, 

Mal. Well, what's your notion ? "What's our 
game to be 1 

Hid. Notion I oh ! that's why I've just come 
to see, 
I think I'll keep her in the kitchen still. 
Make her the drudge, and treat her very ill. 

Mal. Cause her to wait the table, 'tend the bell, 
Connive she cleans the ciUl&i'y as well. 

Gob. Yes, in the winter mornings up at four, 
To let the sweeps in, and then scrub toe floor. 

Hid. Sleep in the kitchen too— we're merry 
souls ; 

It isn't airy down amongst the coals. 
In rags she'll dress 1 I'll spoil the fairy's whim. 

Enter Fairy Dbyada. 
Speak of the 

Eaibt. No I it isn't him ! 

I've heard you plotting, sirs ! Now list to me. 
What you desire, know this, shall never be. 
Why do you plot your mischief gainst my child — 
'Qainst one so beautiful, and good, and miid 1 

Hid. Aha ! you want to know, ma'am 1 

Fairy. That I do. 

Hid. As old Wattes his name says, * 'tis our 
nature to.' 

Fairy. You shan't prevail. 

Hid. Why not ? 

Fairy. Don't be absurd. 

Does evil triumph ? Have you ever heard 
Of good by evil, howe'er deeply set, 
Being foisted, or ill gaining triumph yet ? 
I think not. 

Hid. Aha ! One moment wait. 

Demons haven't been in Pantomimes of late ; 
Yet you'll admit, I'm sure, in half a minute, 
Pantomime's naught without a demon in it ! 

Fairy. Ne'er mind ; I know we shall tri- 
umphant be. 

Hid. As Shakespeare, ma'am, remarks, ^All 
right, we'll see.' 
I'll to mv work. My auerry sprites, obey. 
To miscuief's work youll quickly hie away ! 

{Exit GOBLINO.). 

My sweet young fairy, soon you'll feel our power. 
Fairy. Here, I defy you \ 



Mal. Enchantments dire we'll get up every 

night. 
Fairy. You won't prevail against the truth and 
right. 
Avaunt ye, mischiefs goblin ! Quick and away ! 

{Exit Fairy.) 
Hid. I have the pleasure — Oh! hang it all — 
Qood day ! 
Now to our work, in malice let us prance. 
Mal. Yes ! let's have a demon song and dance ! 

Song and Chorus of Demons. 



Hid. Yet, at midnight hour. 

We'll have our 'flowing bowl' of spell and death, 
Which terrified a party called Macbeth ! 



Scene II. — The Forestlands of Verdantia. 

Music. 

Enter Dandini. 

DaiT. As the song says, * A hunting we will go ; ' 
But hunting is to me so very slow, 
i'oicks! tally ho! Hark, forward! Hey ho, 

chivy ! 
What is the rest of it. Oh, I know — ^tantivy ! 
I ne'er was fond of hunting, I confess. 
It makes one's clothes in such an awful mess-- 
Gives one the tempers, does this hunting habit. 
And hunting hares, in fact, just makes me rabid. 
The prince, my master, still will have his way— 
To hounds he rides why almost every da}'. 
As I have said, that sport to me's so so — 
Yes ! but to hunting I'd not rather go. 
A swell in full chase don't look over neat. 
I'd rather have a stroll 'long Princes' Street. 

Song — * Hek-Haw Brigade ' {Hopwood <& Crew), 

Wliere are the other pages ? Tally ho I 
I'm tired and hungry, and enraged to boot^ 
I'll let these servants feel this Pagers foot. 
Ah! here you are, you lazinesses— well ! 

Entsr BoN-BoN and Saucl 

Bon. Where you had got to, sir, we could not 

tell. 
Saucl It's noble sport. 

Bon. In fact, one may say splendid.. 

Dan. I wonder where the Prince our master's 
ended ; 
Where is that stag with antlers on his brow ? 
Bon. The thought of that beast sets me stag- 

gering now. 
Sauol The Prince escaped us. 
Dan. a sweetheart found, I fear.. 

Bon. Yes, he's a-chasing of the little dear. 
SaxTcl The game's a wild one. 
Dan. I hope there's no mishap. 

{Yawning) Whist ! I'm sleepy ; let'a have a* 

game oUNap, 
Soon thither do I hope the Prince will stray. 

Bon. It's strange he keeps from us so long tiway. 
His fancy is, no doubt, some rustic lass : 



If so, thm^ss have come to a dreadful pass. 
Dan. Here we are green. Oh, how I wish,, 
instead, 
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We hod our books, and. stayed at home aud read, 
Bon. This comes of hunting ! Soou we ouj^ht 
to pause, 

For Parliament has passed the new Game Laws. 
Sauci. Perhaps uo more a- hunting then we*ll 

go- 
Dan. Exactly. As I said before, Hey, tally 

ho! 

(Trombone heard otUdde,) 

Dear me, what's that? Some one with music 

toying ] 

The sound of that Iwm is to mehomoying, 

Sauci. Who is it 1 

Bon. What can this sound mean, oh ! 

Dan. Oh ! it*s our neighbour, Baron Pum- 

perino 1 

(Music— Tliey retire up stage,) 

Enter the Babon. 

Dan. Who blew that trumpet? Who blew 

that awful horn ? 
Babon. I blew the trumpet I I always blow 

my own. 

(Dandini retires,) 

Baron {soliloquises). Behold a baron bold, 
bereft of brass, 
Of a consummate, cool, and clever class ; 
Behold a baron, whose attempts at sport, if 
Most energetic, yet have proved abortive. 
I am a widower, doleful, and not hearty, 
Likewise a rather impecunious party. 
Here, in the forest, ducks and geese you see, 
Trying to liquidate their little hills like me. 
An Irish landlord, I'm to misfortune link't ; 
3ily race, they say, will shortly be extinct 
80 des'prate and so very hard my state is, 
The soldiers kept me whilst I dug my taties. 
I am the /a^/i«r of three handsome girls, 
I'ho' I can't pay rent through these female pearls. 
I don't mind saying two are aged rather 
(That's frank, because I am their real father). 
To lick the younger one they're always itchin', 
She's kept down stairs a-toiling in the kitchen ; 
In fact, without exaggeration, I may say 
She's alwa3's kitchhi! of it hot from they. 
My creditors have seized my lands and manor ; 
I Tnake ready to renounce my grand planner. 
They've collar'd my Erard — in pop I laid it ; 
'Twas hired from Wood & Co. — I naven't paid it. 
Tiiey've seized each dish — they've gone so late 

with little, 
I^m left diftliconsolate without a kettle. 
Here goes to try and raise thf, windy tho' really, 
AVhen in sad mood, I cannot play quite galely, 

{Plays troimone,) 

Enter Pedbo. 
Aha, my Pedro! 

Pbd. Baron, I've been trying 

To pick up something worth the toil of frying ; 
There's nothing to be had^iabbits are scarce, I 
fear, 



And they've cropt close each tempting little^ar«. 

Babon. To this extremity for want of pel^ 
Would I could pop. 

Ped. What, baron ? 

Babon. Why, myself. 

Ped. Happy idea. 

Babon. Hold it ! What are you at ? 

Ped. You play the whistle ; I'll take round 
.the hat. 

Babon. I might be taken up. 

Ped. How so ? Explain. 

Babon. The Home Secretary's teaie 

Are shed o'er children of too tender years : 
Sir William's right ; he is the man to mend em, 
Releases bairns whence a haf court did send 'euu 

Ped. They'll say we both are tipsy. 

Babon. Your alliance 

Aint no good after so much Social Science. 
In former days, when I had gone too far, 
I oft was charged at Captain Linton's bar. 
But now things go by quite another road, 
No longer lined, or twenty-four houro' — quod ; 
The drunks are better treated. 

Ped. Are they, really ? 

Babon. Yes, thanks to public spirit ; not the 
Bailie. {plays trombone) 

(Dandini, Bon Bon, and SAUci approacli,) 

Dan. Oh ! Stop that row ; to make it there 'a 
no reason. 

Babon. Playing in a wood, sir, ain't no treoL^on. 
Though these proceedings may to you seem funny, 
Don't you imagine that 1 play for money ; 
I'm still a social swell ; respect me, if you please. 
At home I've got much better clothes than th^se. 

Bon. No doubt, old party 1 

Babon. Old party. Don't guffa^w 1 

You needn't chaffs I'm not a man of straw, ' 
You're ill-bred fellows, contemptible, small souls. 

Ped. Being ill-bred, they'll get both snapt 
and rolls, 

Dan. We mean no harm. 

Babon. Oh, bless your eyes, 

I'm not offended ! don't apologize. 
What will you have ? Some beer, or wine 7 j ust say ; 
You'll get whatever you'll aiford to pay, 

Dan. We wait the Prince, our master ! 

Babon. So you are his suite, • . 

Well, of course, you will stand Princess treat 

Bon. Oh, come along. 

Sauci. Waiting here does bore us. 

Babon. Don't hurry ; such haste is in de cJiorus. 

» 

Song and CaoBUS. 

'SOMSTHING RaTHSB DaNOEBOUS.^ 

Something rather dangerous, something rather 

nice. 
Something rather naughty, tho' it can't be called 

a vice ; 
Many think it innocent, others think it wrong, 
Many think it jolly, tho' it don't last long, 
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Dan. It seems qnite nges 
Since master left ns — a^ ! here come onr pages : 
Each gay, young spark ihis way will shortly pass. 
Come forth each huntsman and his pretty lass ; 
In good old fashion let the greenwooid ring, 
Let's haye a dance, and ajl that sort of thing. 

Grand Ballet. 

Music. — Etiter) Cinderella. 

Cinderella. Alas ! Alack-a-day I Here must 
I roam, 
1 never lack a day away from home. 
Within this Forrest Road I here am left, 
Because of sticks at home we are bereft. 
I must not whine, tho* cry, of course, 1 could. 
My living is like whines draivn from the wood. 
In picking up my sticks I do not err, 
I do not pine ; yet I'm noi ejmice ao fir. 
My pa's a foe, tho* friends we sometimes are, 
I fear my parent makes many afaux pas ; 
Of land he has not now got e'en an inch. 
He's always nipping, so is at a pinch ; 
My sisters too, are' in their ways erratic. 
Up in a garret, ill-treat me systemaWtc. 
I dress in rags, my bed down in the cellar, 
Mong meal and coals — melancholy Cinderalla. 

SoNo— Cinderella.— ' Tyeoliennb.' 
{Goes up stagey looking f(yr sticks.) 
Enter Thickhead and Geyser. 

CiN. Gathering wood, I work just like a brick ; 
Of course, at this task, one need never stick. 
One, two. 

Thick. (Business) Buckle my shoe. 

Cm. Three, four. 

Gby. Shut the door, 

CiN. Five, six. 

Gey. Nice long sticks. 

CiN. Seven, eight. 

Thick. Lay them straight 

CiN. Nine, ten. 

Gey. a good, fet hen. 

CiN. Eleven, twelve. 

Thick. Begin to delve. 

(Business,) 

CiN. These horrid men or sprites : a tight 
they're thick in. 
Oh ! help, help ! 

Thick. No squalling, little chicken. 

Gey, Aha! my poppet; here behold your 
suitor. 

Thick. In love, my sweetest, let me be your 
tutor. 

CiK. Oh, help ! Unhand me ! 

Q^Y- On our wood encroaching. 

Thick. EggsAcikly, ma'am, upon our forest 
poaching. 

Cm. Let me go ! 

Gey. We have you ! Never fear ! 

Cm. Oh, I'm deserted ! 

Enter Prince Ahoro6o. 



Prince. Not so, sweet; I am here! 

(Fight — Business.) 

Cowards, stand back ! Of pluck I am no lacker. 

Thick. Stand hack ! 1 say, d'ye think he'd 
stand some baccer ? 

Gey. Perhaps a liquor ! 

Prince. There, you felt my hands. 

Thick. This sort of licker, sir, I never' stands. 

Prince. What, not yet settled? Well, at it 
again I goes. 
There, are you satisfied ? 

Gey. So I suppose. 

Thick. I am quite content. 

Gey. I am going home. 

Thick. But mark me well ! 

Gey. Aha ! 

Thick. A day will come ! 

(Exeunt Thickhead and Geyssb.) 

CiN. My kind preserver! 

Prince. A tear there trickles ! 

Preserver, did you say ? Oh, nonsense ! Pickles I 
When woman is in danger, 'tis man's duty 
To succour, at all risks, defenceless beauty. 
Look up, sweet lady; clear that downcast brow ! 

CiN. I will, 'cause things aie looking up just 
now. 

Prince (aside). Charming in truth ! If it is 
all the same. 
As Shakespeare says, dear, 'pray what is your 
name ? ' 

CiN. My name is Cinderella. 

Prince. Sweetest cognomen, 

A strange, queer name for a nice little woman. 

CiN. {aside). How nice he is ! 

Prince. Do you live close by here 1 

Tell me, where do you live, my sweetest dear ? 

CiN. Not far away. 

Prince. Where shall my fancy range 1 

Do you live in a villa at the Grange ? 
Or do you live at Coltbridge, out so far, 
And go home every day by the four car ? 
Or has your pa a ^uden and a bower 
At Muttonhole, Joppa, or Abcrdour ? 
Or, perchance, your parents learned to try 
A cheap house at Tynecastle or Dairy 1 

CiN. I live not far from here, but I mayn't tell; 
Toung men are over curious. 

Prince. Oh! enchanting gal. 

Tell me where you reside. Ill come to call. 

CiN. (aside) I couldn't ask him to the servants' 
hall! 
He'd never come to see me, he's a swell; 
He couldn't wisely ring this area belle ! 

Prince. Oh, bother ! see I love you ! 

CiN. At home me they are missing ; 
I have no time 

Prince. There's always time for kissing. 

(Kisses her.) 
Duet — Prince and Cinderella — and exeunt. 
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Enter Boir-BoN and Sauci. 

BoK. That beer was beady. 
Sauqi. I should rather think 

That Baron did consume a lot of drink. 
For that fine itU he rather seemed to hunger. 
SoK. Benewed his youth by taking draughts of 
Younger, 
VT^We never seen the Prinoe. What shall we do 1 
Sauci, this day I am afiaid we'll rue. 

Saugl Let OS go home, report his absence 
there; 
Tis well, of time we yet an hour can spare. 
BoK. Let's take a tramway down to Leith ; 
youll find 
Travelling's the thing to open out the mind. 
Saugl No, let us go to Qrieve's new bar ; 
they say 
That's where the gilded youth pass time away. 
Bon. Not to my taste — such conduct isn't 
cheering — 
To sip at Bom I never can be hearing, 

Sauci. Let's go to Princes' Street ; sit at the 
club% plate-glass, 
And ogle all the girls as they pass. 

BoK. That's rather slow ; yet to go home I'm 
scorning, 
My motto is — ^We don't go home till morning. 

{Exeunt Bon-Bon and Sauci.) 

Be-enter Prings. 

Prince. Twas of no use, she wouldn't tell me 

where 
She lived ; she's left me in despair. 
What shall I do ? Shall I e'er find my prize 1 
Sh^l I now in the Scoteman advertise :— 
' Oh; Cinderella, come back to your love, 
And he to you will ever constant prove.' 
Such an announcement oft one's courage damps. 
They don't let you say much for 13 stamps. 
My wife Pd make her! Who will take my 

part? 
Oyez, Oyez I Listen ! Pve lost a heart. 
Ah ! here's Dandini. 

EH(er Dandinx. 

Dan. Well, your highness, everywhere weVe 
' sought you. 
Why, what- to this part of the land has brought 
you ? 
Pbincs. Oh, Dandini! such a charming 
creatnre. 
So full of grace in every limb and feature. 
Dan. I thought so ! 

Princb. At kst I've m^t my- fate. 

Dan. YouVe said so, Prince, a many times of 

• late. • * . • 
Princb. hi this affair I'm serious. 
Dan. Ton change just like the weather. 

You're TBxiable as .wind plays wi^ a leatheTr 



Princb. Feather^ indeed! You'll see now 
when I reign 
To make a hold stir I'll not count a pain, 
I'll seek and iind my sweetheart 

Dan. Try science instead. 

Get some knowledge sound within your head. 
Study hota/nicaVe the thing. 

Prince. iSTo, no ! I find 

To study 'hout any gal 1 have no mind. 
No doubt to study /ems is very, nice^ 
But V\l seek Cinderella in a trice. 

Dan. Well, be it so ; if you'd but settle down, 
You'd be the happiest young prince in town. 

Princb. Well, happy thought ! I'll seek, in 
humble guise, 
And woo my Cinderella, whom I prize. 
Look here, Dandini ! change dothee with me to- 

day, 
Altho' you'll keep it close, 1 need not say. 

Dan. To this new freak, of course I must be 
servant. 

Princb. In lackey's guiae 111 woo my love so 
fervent : 
Youll be the prince ; 111 be the prince's wht 

Dan. I shall attract the ladies prtfictpally. 

(They retire up stage,) 
(Re-enter CindkrblZiA.) 

Princb. Behold her ! Now love's arrow in me 
rankles. 
That matchless beauty ! 

Dan. And what jolly ankles ! 

CiN. Poor Cinderella still the household drudge. 
Hither and thither always made to trudge. 
In this nice wood they will not catch me tripping, 
Even if it rcdns, I'm quite used to the drifiping. 
Who was he ? Ay, that is the question ! 
How nice he was, is not a bold suggestion ; 
His face so frank ; his air and manners free. 
I wonder now who that young man can be t 

(Princb advomceeJ) 

Princb. Say you'll be mine, or I won't let you 
stir; 
Nay ! by those rosy lips — 

DiiN. John ! 

Princb. Coming sir ! 

Stay, fairest sweetheart 1 Don't of me complain ! 

CiN. What, sir ! What has brought you here 
' again ? 

Princb. I love you better far e'en than my life. 
I'd make you love, my own, dear little wife. 

CiN. Oh, sir I the uiing you ask can never be, 
I am of humble grade. 

Pringb. ^ Just so ; in me yon sea 

Another such ; but were I ereat and tall. 
Learn, dearest sweetheart, tnat * love levels alL' 

CiN. I would consent; yet no. I may seem 
bqld, 
I cannot wed you, sir. I am not old'; 
I am ' Owre young to marry yet' 
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-Pbingx. . In song, 

Tliat's very well, but in leal life it's wrong. 
Pm but a.aerYant, a valet, love; 

CiN. YetBtjll, 

Though you're a wxUey, sir, you don't look (h)i{/. 
I xnustnow really, sir, at once be gone. 

Dan. (As Prince, eaUs) You, sir! Where 
is niy servant John 1 

Prince.. Confusion I 

CiN. Your master calls. 

Prince. So I hear. 

Tell me wheie you'll see me next, my dear. 

CiN. I eannot tell you where I may be seen. 

Dan. John, I say ! 

Prince. Coming, you idiot — ^that is,"my 

lord, I mean. 
Sweet girl, hear me. 

CiN. I can't, sir. 

Prince. I am not mumming. 

Dan. John, where are you 9 

Prince. Oh, dash it ! Pm a coining. 

Ah ! Fin so happy 1 My dear love, £Eu:e you well. 

{Exit Cinderella) 
Happy, this Prince, much more than he can tell ; 
Come forth, my huntsmen all (re-enter Hunts- 
men J — this jovial day. 
We'll have a jolly sportsmaii's merry lay ! 

HUNIBMAN'S SONQ 091^2 ChORUB. 



Scene III. — Corridor in- th$ . Baron^$ CaHU of 

Lcuiklands. 

Enter Baron (vnth a Flute,) 

Baron. Mildly life passes, with a plaintive toot, 
I soothe my feelings with my little flute. 
Still does misfortune this old man assail, 
As if on porpoise to nud^e me h&whale; 
My tender girk my feelings always scoff ; 
They set their caps, but these. cajM ne'eJT gd^cijf- .. 
Thisbena looks too high ; she wants a carnage, 
Matter o' money ^s her idea of marriage, 
Clawrinda, too. values herself X fear, . . 
A little high at twenty thou' a-year ! 
Of family matters soon, of course, I tire. 
Good company's the thing I most admire I 

•SoN<a — ^Baion— *QooD Compant*' 

* » 

Enter Thisbena. 

Song— Thisbena — * I'll Tell Your Ma.' 
{Frai^ d Da^.) 

Ah ! my sweet Thisby. 

This. What's up 2 One would have thought, 
I'd got in some low alley, not a royal eourti 
Whftl was that noise I Your flute is a sew 

fadon^ 
You quite disUirbed me reading sweet Miss 

Braddon*. . . ' 

Baron. Thisbena, love, cease equalling. Do, 

:xh)r heart 
It lends my head-*-* 



got any 



This. . 'Cause that's Pa's weakest paxt. 

Oh, if you dressed me as you ought to do. 
Long since, by marriage, Pd have rellevea yon. 
Babon. In truth, my daughter^ calm your 
doleful fears^ 
Of cash you've me relieved these ms&y years. 
This. We want he/idrdretsee new. 
Bason. Alas ! my child, 

This style of (h)addres$ drives me nearly wild. 
I have no money ; though I'd never stick, 
Yet, like an unwound chck, 1 have no tick. 
This. At Jenner's we must get some lace, 'tia 

clear. 
Babon. Ah ! I'm for taking that thing laissez- 

/aire. 
This. And ribbons too t We much want 
them, you know; 
Without our ribbons we can't get a heau, 
Down with the dust, please. Papa Pumperinb. 
Babon. The duttl Doet thmk I've sot a 
rhino 9 
Here is your siister. 

Enter Clawbinda, 

Come to yoar pater's arms. 

Claw. Mind, pa', yovl^II crush your daughter's 

budding charms ; 

We've been a-marketing. 

This. Of that you've made a hash. 

Claw. We went to shops ; the Store wants 

ready cash. 
This. Oh, I see ; of course quite right you 
are; 
Where'er I go they ' put it down to pa!' 
Claw. Where's Pedro with the things ? 
Babon. Yes, where, oh, where^ I ask it t 
Where is that lazy varlet with the basket ? 

Enter Pedbo with basket. 

This. What have you there? 

Ped. A sheep's head, trotters — Second-hand, of 
course, . 
Some fried fish 

Babon. Ah! at thal^ I fe^VniBorse. 

Ped. Why so, my master ? 

Babon. Whilst I this bloater praise, 

I do not like to see yo^ 'erpng ways. 

This. What else f 

Claw. A littU tripe. 

Babon. Ah ! there you go ; 

You tripe it'on the light fcmtastic toe ! 

This. What's Pedro got ! 

Pso^ . *. Noithing! 

This. Foolisbest of fools, 

Hand it OTer ! {enaUhee, pareeL) 

Ped. a pennyworth o' sugar bools ! 

They've got to last a week 

Tbjs^ Veiy nice they a^; 

I doat on sweets— just ^ put it down to pa'! ' 

Claw. You greedy pa/gat of all tiie wont of 
gluttons 
Commend me to a growing boy in buttxms t 
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Tbis. You nanghty hoy, jovu giflody ways I 

Then'B no csiwe for •larm— irt only a etay-keo 

Qtnttony I He's ;!«tting vone, that boy, each 

day by day, 
(to Pkdbo) Hadn't yda a bun danet, just laat 

Hoginanay I 
Take that (ainu at Pedn im(/i hernng : hit* t^ 
Baron in tht tye intttad). 
Ped. Ain't it nice 1 Oh my ! 

BABOSr Dear roe, my dear, jou'tb hit me in 

the eye. 
Claw, Hit him ! No, no; ou ray pa, I dote. 
Basok . I wigh the herring were juat down my 
throat 1 
I am BO hDDgry — IVe a hungry mnnner, 

Thib. Pa, let'a Wart yon as a Doctor Tanuer ! 
Claw. On a ion* Id live, and I aiut over 

greedy. 
This. So, you're thin, and therefore honey 

ftdyi . . 

Claw. Mind your own business, misB. 
Tbis. You aauoy monkey. 

Claw. Idiot! 
This. Crocodile ! 

Claw. Oh, you female donkey ! 

Baron. Ujehi\Apta(inteTfert$,andgetiatlap). 
Claw. Ah, right you are. 

This. That's jnat my style, 'Oh! put it down 

to pal' 
Babon. My daughteta dear of ways and means 

I'm thinking ! (nteditatei) 

PxD, (atuit). Their ways are mean, buih as 
Kgarde meat and drinkic;;. 
There's only one gsl hero whose heart is good, 
Dear Cinderella, sent out to tlia wood, 
Or Blnving in the kitchen ; ah, it me enrajjea, 
Uving upon thejloor, she has board vxtgti I 
Babom. Support your father, I can hardly 
speak, 
I am a forinigkt, that is I'm too uwii ; 
Support your father ! Children's their parents' 

prop, 
I can't bear up {Uant on hU dawjhttTt) 
Cuw. und Thib. Then we shall let yon drop. 

(Baron /o««.) 
Baron (owufnf vip bv Pkd.). Ungrateful children 
That is what you are, 
Claw. Poor Pa's put down. 
This. O, put it down to pa ! 

Baron. To have a little song wa Rally ought ; 
Better be filled with melody than naught. 
Sons and Charai {eonctrUS). 
* Wbt, War.' {Eopwooi ifi Grew.) 



^lomt JV.~Tkt Babon'b Kileken {inUHor). 
CiNDERXLLA diteovtred. 
Cm. Nought here but toil, from early morn till 
night 



Without a glimpse of anythins that's bright ; ■ 
From early hird I may just take a wiinung, 
It ain't a lark this riting in the mominfi. 
For literature around ma everywhere X poke, ; 
Were I a lawyer, of course I could reoil Golce, 
As on advocate I might mm Alal, 
Since here I'm ofteu reading at the bar. 
When tired I sleep as sound as any Solon, 
I come to a full itop by putting eoal on. 
Still I dou't complain ; for time well spent, 
Even in toil, brings truest of content. 
I too have day dreams, dreams of hope and lore, 
Which may ooma true as time can only prove ; 
Hekh ho ! I wonder when this work is past. 
If that good time will dawn for me at hut 
SoNfi. — 'Good Night.' 

(CiNDSRELLA lUepi.) 

EnUr Pedro. 



{Detaoti trap btuitie$s.) 
CiN. What, all the kitchen tidied, cleaned, 
and swept I 
Why who has been at work here, wliile I slept ? 
'Tis Pedro; faithful servant. 

Ped. To the booti now be Btnrting, 

You'll c/wow to clean 'em with this Day & Miirtitt ; 
Then there's the socks to dam, the misses' hcdr to 

I'd take the tongs to either haughty girl. 

CiN. I'm off upstairs. 

PEDRa They should be here instead ; 

Their airi are haughty, and their hairs are red. 

{Eieit Cinderella.) 
Now for my work — III polish up the gwte ; 
Upon the door, polish the family plate ; 
Wake up those other idle servant loona, 
And polish up myself — I mean the epaons. 
A miserable elf at present here yon see, 
Everybody seems in luck but me [ 

Pedro — Soso — 'Evkrtbody's in Luck but 

Uk.' — and Dance and exit. 

Enter Thisbxna. 

This. 'Tis seldom, very, that ynu here me see. 
The lower repions, I say, don't suit me ! 
Only my duly prompts me here to whack, 
That lazy Cinderella s stupid back. 
Where has she gone ? Idling her time so late. 
Or chaffin" with the postman at the gate. 



I suspect that, likewise, on the air. 
She entertains the bohby with cold pie. 
However, such things quite beneath me are— 
I never pay — Juat 'put it down to pa.' 

£nt«r Clawrinda. 
Thk. Where's CSnderelia? 
Claw. Just what I want to know. 

Wherever does that lazy creature go l 
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Doit (Topicai,)— ' In 1901.' (WilUy •£ Co.) 

Eittw ihe Bahos ami Pedbo. 
Baboh. Things getting woite, I fear. Evety- 
thing'fi gone ; 
Well aoon have nothing latt to siibriet on ; 
The brokers have come iff— my money don't. 
My things go off my hand — my daughters wont ; 
The only thing from which I comfort get 
Ib, that after New Year, they can't, for debt, 
Arrest me, or make me even halt en 
That noble bnilding, familiar called the Ualtoa. 
Claw. I want my back hair done. 
This. Bed hair you see 

Is ^irruiitaTy in our family ! 
Claw. Now pa, my charms all suitors would 
confess 
If I'd be haviug now an eelskin dress. 
This. And as for boots, on neatest French 
we hinges, 
Altho* that bunion gives me awful twinges. 
Claw. Ah! mydearsi(t«r,youaregettingold. 
■This. Old ! My dear, I'll not euch things be 
told; 
Yon know full welll'm onlysweet nineteen. 
Fed. Yah, yah ! 

This. ^ Such iqipudence I ne'er have seen : 
You spiteful hussy ! 

Claw. Ah ! you want correction ; 

You're rude — like students at the last electiou. 
This. You bloated Tory. 
Claw. You're a low Liberal lot 

Baron. My children, this^is going it too hot ; 
Pray calm yourselves. 

(Knock and ring heard.) 

Pedro attend the door. 
{Exit Pkdro.) 
Was ever father ete so sad before 1 

(Eater Pbdho, with Utter) 
Wliatnowf 
This. Yes, who is itt Quickly tell, you elf! 
Claw. Disgorga, sir ! 

Ped. Why, then, answer it yourself! 

A letter for the biron. 

Baron. Would I could calm my fears ; 
Another little bill, my, sweetest dears : 
Bead it my loves ! 
(Thibbbna and CLAWRINDAjS^ftt /or the Utter.) 
Thib. Mv half. Oh, gracious™"' "fi-^' 
"^l ' 



'This 



Claw. Hoping you re well — no, 'the Prince 
gives to-day, 
A grand f€te and a hall. 
V This. My spirits rising fast, 

I know I'll captivate the Pnnce at last. 

Babon. (reads) Here's a P-S. Listen girls, 
one and all : — 
' For a reply, the Prince's man will call.' 
Ci»ne now, that's neighbourly. 

This. Oh ! of course I see, 

The Prince is clearly coming to see me. 



Claw. See you, indeed ! 

Baron. Daughters t Be q^niet, do ! 

Would that his highness could just take the two i 

cSw. } (»"**«> Cinderella ! 

This. I want her first. 

Cl&w. Indeed ! Then so do I. 

This. I called her first. 

Claw. That sister, I deny. 

This. Scorpion ! 

Claw. Crocodile ! 

'This. Aurora borealia ! 

Baroh. My dean, take these remarks, eum 
gntno talis ; 
When in distress and by these tempers riled, .>,' 
I always call upon my youngest child. -^ 

AIL Cinderella ! 



'•«»*»/<. 

A 



Enter Cisderxlla. 
CiN. Did I hear some one call? ''•"■_■ ■ 

Pbd. No ! they only belleAd,', 

This. Pi ve and forty times we've 'Cinderelleredi^ 
Claw. You've forty winks been taking, I aia 

^Baro:^. Don't sham deafiieM,\i\ii 'Ooinebaci 
to earin'.' 

This. The nasty little thing ! 

Claw. The litUe fright. 

She never cleans heraelf from njom till night ! 

Bason. Be not too hard, my daughters 1 

This. Nothing will mend her ! 

CiN. Cinderella don't want a brave iefender. 
To wash and toilifor you I do not shirk ; 
That's just the worst part of my dirty work. 
You don't hear me complain. 

Pbd. Yet some admire her. 

This. Such work I don't admire. 

No one ever saw me blow the fire, 

Claw. Nor me ; such low ways I never go in. 

CfK. Yet iuanother sense the fire you're blowin'. 

This. For work so hard we are too weak and 
gentle. 

Claw. Some one in life must do the ornamental! 
(Knock and ring heard.) 

Bakoh. Dear me! Who's that 1 Bun Pedro 
to the door. 
Give the same answer as you gave before. 
The water-rates always give me a heater; 
If it's the gag I do not want to me«t her ; 
If ifs the butcher, say it aint meet to call ; 
The times are out of joint — to one and all 
I'm not at home. 

(Exit PSDRO and CINDERELLA.) 

This. Whoever calls, ia this dress I'ma&igbt. 
Claw, Exactly what you always are— quite 

right! 
This. Bah 1 jealoos hussy. 
Claw. Ah ! deceitful toad ! 

This. You shut up ! 
Claw. I wont ! 

This, Then you just be blowed I 
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Babox. {ifUerveningj gets a slap) Oh, dear! 
these dreadful girls will be my ruin. 
Hush, girls! there's some oae coming — mind 
what you are doin'« 

Enter Prince (disguised) and Pebbo. 

:Princb. Ladies, your most obedient ! 

This, {bows) Oh, my poor heart ! 

Claw, {boios) (aside) When ne sees me, ^twill 
make my sister smart. 

Babon. Ahem ! Young man ! 

Prince. From the great prince I come, 

To bid you welcome at his palace home ! 
The Prince desires to know his subjects all ; 
'Tis his intent to-night to give a ball. 
YouVe had your invites. What is your reply ? 

This. Delightful ! 

- Claw. Charming! 

Babon. Oh ! just say. 

We accept with pleasure t^il vous plait, 
I always air my French. 

Pbince. Yourself and charming daughters we 
shall see. 

This. Depend on this girl. 

Claw. On this girl ! 

Pedro. And on me ? 

Pbince. Charmed will the Prince be ! Lovely 
female, (to Thisbena) 

This. Rather ! 

Pbince. Of course this*" ancient party is your 
father ? 
(Looking at Clawrinda) And is this your mother ? 

Claw, (fwriously) Meaning me ! You're wrong. 
You impudent young monkey ! Go along ! 

Prince. You don't quite mean by that most 
hopeful carriage, 
Either of you are thinking just of marriage 1 

This. Of course I am. 

Claw. I likewise. 

Prince. You're no catch — 

Public opinion must forbid the match ; 
When girls get up in years, they can't expect 
Schemes matrimonial to command respect. 

Baron. No matter, girls ; to the Prince our duty. 

(Exit Baron and Pedro.) 

Claw. In me he'll find his love ! 
This. In me his beauty ! 

(Exit Thisbena.) 

Duet (Medley) — ^Prince amd Clawrinda. 
(Exit Pbince and Clawbinda.) 

Re-enter Pedro, Baron, Thisbena, and 
Cinderella. 

CiN. Oh, pa ! let me go ! 

Baron. Ahem! Ahem! 

This. What's that 1 

Claw. Let the kitchen go 

To a state ball ! 
Baron. Well, my dear ! then, No I 

CiN. Alas \ Alas ! poor me, I've no enjoyment. \ 



Ped. Do let her go f 

This. Menial : to your employment ! 

Ped. Oh ! all right, ma'am. (asM) How the 
old cat will stare 
If Cinderella and myself are there. 
Claw. My Itid shoes, Cinderella, clean so white. 
This. Yes, just let that Jeid choose to do what- 

e'er is right 
Claw. Til wear my eelskin, trimmed with 

yeller 1 
Tms. My nice costume wUl captivate some 

feUer 1 
Babon. Of course, I don't dance — ^yet at that 
nice party 
I'll find congenial souls who play ecart^. 
This. Pa, dear ! go the bau I must ! 
It's nothing — only another stay-lace bust ! 
They'll say I'm but sixteen, when me they view ! 
Claw. They'll say at most I am but twenty-two! 
Cin. Do let me go ! 

This. You irritating huzzy, 

Babon. My dear, just like the little bee, he bwszy/ 
Claw. I'm sure to captivate the Prince 1 
This. At that I scoS— 

Like the Leith trains you're long in ' getting off 1 
Claw. Low creature! 
This. Viper ! 

Claw. Rhinoceros ! 

This. Tiger cat ! 

Claw. Donkey! 

This. Elephant ! just mind what you're »t 
Cin. Do let me go for once ! 
This. ' No ! 

Cin. Of me don't be jealous I 

Claw. Just off you go and mind the kitchen 

bellows ; 
Cin. Anything useful none e'er saw you do. 
Ped. I'll blow the fire— 
This. Do I or I'll blow you t 

Claw. Come and help with our dresses ; 
This. Did you speak, darling ? 

(Aside) The cribbage-faced old cat, she's always 
snarling ! 
Babon. Don't quarrel, girls ! Now go, else 
3'ou'll be late. 
Prepare at once to meet the Prince in state ; 
The cab will call at seven ! 

This. Never fear, 

We'll be ready ! 

Claw. Yes, my Thisbe, dear ! 

We're off to dress. 

This. Cinderella, us you'll mind ! 

Come, my Clawrinda, love, pull down the blind I 
Babon. I've just three hours. Let's see what 
first I'll do. 
Off to Bailie Anderson's for a nice shampoo. 
There aint mueh to shampoo ; of my wig I'm 

chary, 
My head, though bald, is always light and airy, 
(To Ped.) You'll dress mv nobby new Court hair. 
And brush the Ulster I had from Adair. 
I soon will join the lot of jolly dogs, 
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So get out quickly all your master's togs. 

(Exevnt) 

Thb Sistebs' Toilstte. 

OiN. Ah, cruel fate, how hard a lot U mine ! 

Fed. Miss Cinderella, don't you, dear, repine. 
Sing like yon cricket. 

CiN. Cricket 1 that's comfort small. 

Why every cricket boasts a fancy hall. 

Pud. I'd stir my stunvps if I were you, no 
doubt 

CiK. If I were hold, I soon might then get out 
Ah, how I'd like to go ! 

MuBlc. Enter Fairy Dbyada. 

Fairy. Go you shall, my dear. 

Cm. What ! a stranger ! Well, indeed, 'tis 

queer. 
Fairy. I am yoar7godmamma. IVe watched 
you many years. 
You've been a good, kind girl, despite my fears. 
Your sisters' treatment, venomous and cruel, 
But makes you shine the brighter, my sweet 

jewel. 
Now, to reward you, you go to the ball. 
Your sisters' tutuil, don't uee you well at all. 

Ped. Capital. Madam, at few things you stick. 
Excuse plain language, ma'am, but you are a 
brick. 
CiN. I hardly can believe it ; but I'll say. 
Your kindness, Fairy, wont be thrown away. 
Fairy. Prepare for transformation. 
Ped. Oh, that's too soon ! 

Fairy. Silence ! that's my afiEair, you stupid 

loon. 
CiN. My dress. 

Fairy. Ah ! woman's first ddea. 

By fairy arts, in handsome robes appear. 

{Exit Cinderella.) 
Fed. Her carnage, ma'am. 
Fairy. From you I want no coaching. 

Now for a pumpkin from the gardenpoachin<]: ! 

Ped. Here is the article. 

Fairy. Your horses in a trice ! 

Pedro, my faithful, have you any mice 1 

Ped. I'll get you out our mousetrap in a minute. 

{Bus.) 
Here it is, ma'am, and five beauties in it, 
Four mice and one big rat ! 

Fairy. With them I'll soon be toying. 

To me the mice are not at all agnau7ying. 
Two lizards next procure, and place them so, 
As footmen they'll ^ith Cinderella go. (Bus,) 
To horses change you mice ; you rat look spry. 
As coachman you at once I ratify. {Bue.) 

To carriage change you pumpkin ; now here goes. 
Handsome is, of course, that haneom does. 

Appearance of the Fairy Equipage. 

CiN. (re-entering) I am amazed ; how shall I 
thank you, dear ? 



Fairy. By your enjoying all with conscience 
clear. 
One sole condition I^place in your hand, 
'Tis demon power that causes this deTnard, 
'Tis, that when clock strikes twelve, you come 
away. 

CiN. Oh ! that were easy, godmamma, I say ; 

Fairy. Yes ! so say I ; 'tis an improvement, 
Of course, to have an early closing movement. 
Now, dear, remember, even if the dance 
Should, in its mazes, your young soul entrance ; 
Although engaged each polka, jig, or reel, 
Although to lose the valse you sorry feel. 
Don't make your staying there add one fault more, 
But, ere^the clock strikes twelve, just leave the 

floor. 
If at the ball you longer should delay. 
Your finery, flunkeys, ponies, quick decay. 

CiN. I'll heed your wishes ; and whate'er you 
teU 
I shall obey. 

Fairy. My sweetest child, farewelL 

Ped. I'm off likewise ; I couldn't longer stay. 
Excuse my feelings — Hip ! hip ! hip ! hooray ! 

Drfarture for the Ball ! 



Scene V. — Exterior of the Princes Palace, 
Song — Fairy Dryada. 

* ZiNGARELLA.' 

(Exit Fairy.) 
The Fairy Equipage on its Way ! 



Scene VI. — Exterior of the Baron^s HalL 

Enter Clawrinda. 
Claw. Well, I never, they're a lazy lot. 
It's wonderful thus far I at least have got. 
Upon the road we had a nasty spiU, 
Then pa got out to push the cab uphill ; 
That horse is so obstructive, I confess. 
He must old Tory principles profess. 
I'll wait just here ; I wish they'd get along, 
After the uproar let us have a song. 

Song — Clawrinda. - * What I've Suffered ! ' 

(Beresford) 

Enter Baron, This., and Ped. with Horse 

{BVfSiness). 
Baron. Whoa ! gee up ! This vexes much 

my soul. 
Ped. Was this thing bought from Scott & 
Croall ? 
Or was it Moir who sold it ? 
Ped. Ill inquire. 

Baron. This brute just seems to vex me Moir 
and Moir. 
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Thxb, Wh&ck lum, papa ; thttksli turn without 

limit, eh I 
Bt^ON, TluB tattine beast diaturba my tqaint' 

Claw. Come oit you stupide. 
This. It gets worse and worse, 

Who wished to swop his kingdom for a horse I 
Baboh. Yes ; who woa that t The man was 
quite ahetird. 
A Biehard joke thau that I never heard ! 

Claw. Pedro, my mun, this horse it's clear 

wont pass. 
BaBO». This horse behaves extremely like au 

I've licked him to the fulness of my bent, 
And now rtl ' spui; the sides of his inteut.' 

This. He couldn't win the Derby ; now let 

na him coax. 
CluLW. I>orby, indeed 1 that sounds just like an 

OaU 
Baron. Of this horse exercise I'm anything 
but eteedy, 
This horie. it seems is anything hut eteedy. 
Fed. I'll make liim turn, 
Thib. Now, Pedro, do not fail. 

Claw. He's louchinc np the pivot in bis tail. 
Baron. 0, my, ba'a kicking ! 

(fo«i off.) 
(Oroant) This is past correction 

Uiueated like M.P.'a at last election. 
FSD. Ail righi, great Boion, now get up upon 

Baboh. No, that's a place, I think, of barren 

hononr. 
Thib. I never taw such a brute of a horse 
AU rit;ht, another stuy-lace gone, of course 1 
Pa, who looks best 1 Don't I ) 
Claw. Don't 1 1 

Baros. Well, I'm bleat. 

You look so nice, that both of you look bent. 

Claw. Her I don't mind ; it's very clear to eee 
She has no chance when the dear prince sees nu. 
This. She her&eif flatters, but she needn't cry 
I'll dowse her optic ; that is, put out her eye. 
Ci^w. Thieby, dear, I feel so faint 
This. Her I could tlirottle 

Claw, Ton know beneath your skirts you' 
got a bottle ; 
Ped. She has, I aaw it ! 
This. The owdacious stripling 

Take that {hiU him) for hinting that I'm always 

tippling. 
That I have not, hut don't you me deride, 
A. pint of ruiu your bustle is inside. 
Claw. Wretch 1 

This Bah ! jealous. 

BabdK. What, ut it again t 

We're overdetD ; now it comes oil to raiti / 

Ped. Pray to the castle, sir, is this the way 1 
Don't let us stop our cavalcade so gay 1 

Claw. Cavalcade ! Indeed ! we go jmt at our 



Tbib. Let us beware the prince's own police. 

Babom. These constables have an oflicions tone. 
Police mind each one's business but their own ; 
A better state of things I'd send her soon, 
Wait till I see Su]>erintendent Henderson. 

Claw. Ay, he's the man ! 

Thib. Indeed he is that really, 

Baroh. Ma' conscience 1 he's offended eveir 
Bailie. 
Still he'a our man ; we're safe quite in his 

keeping. 
Even magistrates are better, for plain speokii^. 
Now, Pedro, come ; this horse get up upon. 
As Mr Macbeth says, ' Novft the time— lay on I' 
Ohobub — Bv4iMu, and Extent. 



ScENH VII.— 3^ Ball-room at Prinee / 
Falaa. 
Enter HiDBOSO {UeeUthily.) 
Hid. Alia ! my plot works smoothly. Sooa 

Who triumphs here, the Fairy Queen, or I. 
To have revenge on Dryada 1 ve yeotued [ 
Upon her soon she'll have the tables turned. 
Her plans I'll foil, her efforts I shall mock ; 
She's put en. me, and I'll jnU on the clock. 
That timepiece, there, to hoax I am most willing ; 
'Twont keep time like Aitcbison's Fifty Shilling, 
Against her schemes with gusto I ahail enter. 
That clock I'll chain ; for I'm a watcK tnchaintar. 
Aha ! upon the scene come some invaders. 
So, now, to mingle with the moequeradera 1 
Deuon SoNfl and Dance. 

(Exit UiDBoeo.) 
Enter DakdinL 
Dak. Neat, and uot gaudy — wont they all bft 
jealous, 
I am the pink of all good looking fellows, . 
In this gel-up I shine witli much ^clat — 
I'm quite the model for u lardy-da ! 

Sosa — Dandini—' La-Di-Dah.' 

(flbpwosd <t Crete.') 
Ahem I In spite of dress and princely spoit, 
The varleta make of me ungallant sporL 
Enttr BoN-BON. 
Bon. I see the truth when you I seem to scan, 
Fine clothes can never make a gentleroaii. 
Dah. You're complimentary, my friend, it's 

Oh ! what a night well soon be having here. 
If to look a prince this child now tails, 
I'll cry with grief. 

Bos. And be a Prince of IVaiU. 

Dan. Let's to our business. Now I heat 'eta 

Altmg the lobby, up the great hall stair. 

Gome to your duty. Bun Bon ; I sludl tiooDCtt 
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Receire the gneataehall I, while yon announce 'en, 

Bon. (aniwuncM.) The Baron Pumperino. 

Barok, K.Q., and likewiee LL.D. 
rhelbniier he^ot becanae he steered agreat M.P. 
boand the Brittih Isles, the Honourable Willie, 
Making grand four in the great Grandtully t 
The latter— that id, my title LL.D.— 
[ got when Hector of the University. 
Sleeted as the fuT'rite of the hour, 
'. rote btrry soon into fnlleat flower. 

Bon. The Baron Pumperino I repeat. 

Baron. Thnnk yon ; I see you are a serrant 
upper. 

Bon. I am. 

Baron. Then tell me where's the snpper. 

Bon. Permit me to present you to His High- 

Bahon. Oh, indeed ! 

]>AN. I'm glad to Bee yon at my little feed. 

Baron. You'rejnstthesortfor me; you cheer 
my gloom. 
^y. Prince, where ie the refreshment room 7 
atide) When once they put aome victoals Ja my 

rhey wont see me Sfiain for full an hour. 
Dan. Just to the left ; there's wines of rarest 

sort. 
Baron. When I have bad soma thetry, 111 

Dan. Here come some fair ones ; I dont think 
I've met 'em. 
They'll take me for the Prince ; well, I say, 



(thisbena.) 

EiUtT Clawrinda, Thii^ksa, and PxDRO. 

ON. (flnnmmcing) The Ladies Scratchface and 



Boh. Young chomp- fa 

Pbd. No ; I'm ft man of note. 

This. Well, if yon are, sir, don't dmmp down 
his throat. 

Dan. How beautiful she is ! 

This. There ! I heard him nigh ; 

Claw. Referring to you. Miss, ha told a whop- 
in^ lie. 

Ped. I'm knocked about jnst like a b&ll nt 
skittles ; 
I can't stand this, I am ofC towards the wittlea. 
(Exit Pbdro.) 

Baron. Ahem ! where it the supper I 

Dan, Of mnsic we're the beat ! 

Baron. Hike Afe^iwr better than thereat. 

Dan. (atide) Theae ladies think I «m the 

Bon. Both old and tough ! 

This. Clawrinda, love, have yon the powder 

pufEl 
Claw. I h'aint t 
This. You have. 

Claw. You stor^'-teUing cat. 

This. I want the powder. 
Claw. Do you j then take that (ttaarke her). 
Baron. My children, don't indulge iu tbese 

here sallies, 
Dak. My rose (to Claw.), my pink (to Thi8.>, 

my lilies of the valleye. 
This. He loves me ; atmehe justnowwnnk a 

wnnk. 
Claw. Thisbena, lore, it strikes me jod ane 

This. With love's intcMcation; yes, I am. 

Claw. Her raving and her crowing don't you 

heed. 
This. He loves me ; oh. 111 be aiich a toff. 
Claw. Jerusalem ; ther^i tomtthing coming off. 
Dan. Only, sweet ona, let nie kiss your lips. 
This. No, bold (porisTnan, take those little tipt. 
Dan. Might I suggest a game of Nap or 

EcarU; 
Or. better still, are yon a dancing party 1 
This. Yea, if yon waltz. 

Dan. Yon must be my teacher. 

Thib.. Oh, go along, you most entrancing 

creecher. 
Dak. My love is fixed ! My love knows no 

reatiaint. 
This. Fixed is it j well I know my back hair 

aint. 
Dan. How happy I, were I tied up with you ! 
This. How happy if I could get thie tied up 

too. 
Bon. Have some coffee, sir 1 
Baron. No, no ; none such for me ; 

Offer me coffee ; if s a Mocha-rie. 
1 want something stronger ; why this delay. 
What's a ball without the d^eimay f 

(£zil Bason.) 
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Cb&w. (fiiHing wUh Da».) Thubena, dear, 
you just look out of windsr. 

Tats. (oiM jlxTting with Dak.) l>oiit look thii 
■way, niy dearest, iweet OlawrindA. 

Cuv. Leave we two joui^hearta t 

This. Don't can a faiden. 

Clawrinda, dear, step ont into the garden. 

Cuw. Yon letfiih thin); ! 

Taia. Selfiih, I'm not, tis clear 

Yon're getting on the shelf j^ourahelf, my dear. 

Dam. Oh, aint it awful, with attentions laden. 
How nice to be caressed by each &ir maiden. 

CbAW. Now, sweetest Prince ! 

Tma. Yea, your Highness come, 

And show me through your owm palatial home. 

Enter Prihcb. 
PEtKCB. Where can she be I my sweetest 
Cinderella, 
111 fsk Dandini ; hi, come here, yon fellah ! 
Claw. What, call the Prince a 'fellow;' oh 

Drown him for impudence — tliat/«b-(J«-u. 
Dam. Weleome, your Highness ! 
Claw. What ? 

This. Highness 1 well, I'm blest '. 

Peinck. Where is my sweetheart, and my 

longed-for guest 1 
Bocf.'In vain we've sought her ; here she's not 

been seen. 
Pbihcb. Bage and despair. (Prince rtHm.) 
Dam. (to This.) My charmer ! 

Thib. Oh, I'm not green. 

Bom. (to Claw.) My sweetest ! 
Claw. Oh, shut up ! 

Bom. Believe me, I am fervent ! 



Dam. Now, my ebarmer I 
. This. Shut up, yon little monkey ; 

Yon're nothing but a seeond-rated flunke;^! 
BOM. Hera comes the Baron '. 

(akit Bos-Bdm.) 
Dam. Looking very meny : 



Baboh. Yesh I Had jnst one gloss of shenr ! 
Blesh you, my children 1 As I fE«l a-unkiiig, 
Become old age's prop. (/"it*) 

Tms. Papa's been drinking I 

Se-erUer Primok. 

Claw, Ah, here's the Prince ! 

Thib. I hope uy cnrls are itroight. 

ib-«n(«r Bom-Bom. 
Bom. Yodt highness, there's a lady at the gate, 
Who saya^be's been invited to the ball. 
This. Soma forward minx ; send her to 

Oiindlay Street hall ! 
Claw. Tell her this is a select assembly ; 
BABtW. Say the liquor's prime ! 



Pbimge. Pardon me ; it's ray aflaii this time. 
Say to the lady that die's wdeomo hen. 
(AiuU) Who can she be J What if it is my dear ! 
Oh, mpture in that thought 1 

Cimdeezlla mt«r$. 
(PiUNOE rteiivtM htr) 
PjuKCB. 'TIS abe ! and yet it isn't I — welcome 
sweet guest. 
There's one obeys your every request 

(Then ■walk vpttage) 
Babon. My gals, I hope, won't make a row or 

smndy : 
Claw. Gracious, Thisby I aint she like our 

Cindy 1 
Dam. Aha 1 methinks the likeness is be- 
wilderin' 1 
I say Baron, have you no other childreni 
Baboh. Ahem ! Ahem ! Well, I've another 

daughter! 
Dak, Then to the ball you should (likewise 
have brought her : 
The invitation's general. 
Barom. uTballs, my other child is chary : 

This. She'satocpeT8on,tho'she'a coolanairy! 



gta. 



ClAW. Lor' ! ian't^ahe like Cindy ) 
This. " The likeness awfnl^ 

Couldnt we dispose of her unlawfull 
Claw. I know she is our rival. From this 

place snatch me ! 
Tflffl. What! Qo before the supper? Catchme! 
Prince (fo Cim.) Yon coma quite late t 
CiK. At dressing I'm not clever. 

Primce. NeTer'mind, dear I better late than 

What is your name 1 

Cim. That I cannot telL 

Why do yon ask me 1 

PamCK. Beeause I love one well. 

Who sweet, like you, still hounta my every 
thought ! 

CiN. (luide) Ob I may I always love him as I 

{Aloud) I hope I dont intrude : My duty here 

As subject to a true and lawful king. 
pRiMGX. Whoever you may be, may your life 
happy prove ! 
Happy that monarch who may win your love ! 
Perchance you'll tell me, when I ask ^ain. 
Whom am 1 happy thus to entertain. 
And now to join the dance ; let's feel 
The joy of rtiinuet or boisterous reeL 

(Prince and Cindehklla rtlire vp ilage.) 
Claw. Just as I thought ; look, sister, bowshe 

eyes him. 
This. Yes; forward minx, she does monopoUie 

Claw. He's shoctting taste to be a royal sweU. 
This. She's past spiking of, the truth to^tall. 
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Claw. Some forwud hnwy — inelegant her 

This. Ye8,yoaniaftellBlie'B low— liBttohertelk! 
^ith jealouBj my heart ie breaking ; 
)ou't alarm yourEelf,it'B only a aUy-lace breaking 1 
the all the rulea of grammar does degpige. 

Clat. She drops her haitches and don't dot 
her i'a : 

Teis. Dot her «!r«t 1 Of that I see the point 
jniiick her nose, since she's put ours out of joint! 

Claw. One of those gals whose jihoWarapbs 
you meet 
n Paton's window, there in Princes' Street, 

1%I8. Exactly, eister ; some ugly girl 
laced betwixt a bishop and aik earl. 
Tou'll see the master there, likewise his valet, 
L duke or piiuce on each aide of a ballet ! 

Claw. Tho' we've beauty, and enough to spare, 
Tou'll seTer see our photo. 'a stuck np there 1 
jet's have some toddy now to pass the hours, 
3vi a cu^t better than to be wall-flavKrt. 

Pkihcx At my reception I am glad to see, 
?rom other lauds, a goodly couipauy ; 




GOAHD Procbbbioh. 
Bon. Please your highness, let me be^n 
To introduce your guests, who now file in — 
From east, north, west aifd south, they brighdf 

shine, ah ! 
These pearls and princes of the' mnst China :— 
SevTU — First on the list, cornea stately Semi 
from France, 
The China of fair poesy and romance : 
Fit service this, for kings ! we it may crown, 
Sevres' fame will last while France keeps her 



Watttau — Watteau approach 1 a courtly Nt 

Beminding us of sports in woodland glade, 
Of gay court life ; forget we never ouftht to, 
jhou meriT, happy, laughing set of Watteaa, 

Japan— Tu in the east ! ere western art began, 
Was made the wore of curious Japah^ 
Original the thonght, we here may bmce 
A second nimhood waits this dusky raee. 
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flruKon— EtroKcan pottei^l ah! vhat me- 

moties rise 
Of beauteous form 'ceath blue Italian akiea, 
Whatever place holds modem Tuscan art; 
Nobly in ancient da^ she played her part. 

Porctlain — Cornea Porceltira, queen and founder 
of the set, 
Yonr charms it were not easy to foiget ; 
Bemodelled by new arts, you shall renew vourself, 
And prove the handiest and the best of delf. . 

Oyprut—Heia from the East— £rom Cypras 
now we greek 
Of China ware, a fair and handsome snite ; 
Cyprui but Beldom sends us aught that's new, 
But we'll forgive the isle that sends uB you 1 

fr«^'u!«)(^-Wedg'wood ! An English good 
and honoured name. 
So BtTan(;era yon to art or gloriotii fame ! 
For hoiiuBt wear you'll ne'er be overthrown, 
We're happy that Wedg'wood we call our own. 

Hoi* iTTMn— Sylvan your ebarms, and v«rdant 



Draden — Fair Saxony sends fortb, altho' we've 

A set which does ^ood Dresden extra credit ; 
To congratulate you, may we be allowed I 
Like Oermany, of you^wa all are proud. 

Fijiiaunw— Here is Vallaurus ware — what may 

3ave that yon ate' th« bshion of the (lay I 

A noble set of china — rich and fair, 
Bespeakiug science great and art so rare — 
We greet you strangers herefrom other lauds. 
You show us other nations' clever hands ! 
Let mirth resound all night with dance and sgng, 
Bemember that tha merry heart lives long. 

Dui. Take soma refreshment (to Thib.) 
TaiB, Pa, I'm feeling ill. 

Son. Baron, you're wanted for tha fiist 

Suadrille. 
ance I ymi dont catch me at sudti 
^le jumps, 
I don't like wattr piire, nor dandng piunju, 
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Baroii. (to Phince.) Prince, your behaviour is a 

little queer, 
YouVe danced too much with this young party 

here. 
My daughters feel it sorely. 

Pbinob. If the tnith must be told. 

Baron, your girls are just a trifle old. 

&-}01dI 

Prinob. Now, had you but another chUd like 
this. 
Glad would I greet her with an honest kiss. 

Baron. Ahem 1 I have another child. 

PUmcE. Aha ! her name ? 

Claw. \ p , 

This. J^^- 

CiiAW. We see your little game. 
We have a sister, Prince ; but she's so low, 
Out of the kitchen, sir, she cannot go. 

This. She's quite uneducated, sir. In fact, 
our Pa 
Has oft been prosecuted by School Board law : 
For her neglect of education's ways. 
Pa was fined a pound or sixty days. 

Dan. Take my arm. 

This. Oh ! then, come along (Tliey go wp 

stage,) 
Bon. {to Claw.) May I be permitted ? 
Claw. Oh ! aU right ; trh hm I (They 

go up,) 
PlttNCB (with Cinderella.) Kind friends, I 

thank you for your presence here ; 
Dance, and be merry, and enjoy good cheer. 

Grand Ballet— Sn^er Hideoso during 

last figure. 

Hid. (aside.) Aha ! my Fairy ; comes revenc^e 
at last. ° 

Your clock, like time-gun's occasionally fast. 
Listen— It strikes (dock heard) ; they'll soon be in 

my power. 
Ha, ha, she little thinks 'tis midnight hour. 
CiN. (counU) Ten, eleven, twelve ! Oh, I must 
run away ; 
Bash fate that tempted me so long to stay. 

Concerted Chorus- (La Petite MadamoiselU). 
ButvMsSj Cm.'s Esdt, and close of scene. 



Scene VIII. The Baron's Hall again. 

Enter the Baron (tipsy). 

Baron. Of habita loose I've often had grave 
warning, 
Yet somehow'sing M won't go Home till Mom- 

And sometimes when I see the morning light 

IS tnat the moon— or a moon— for 'tis true, 
JLdon t see one moon there, I'm seeing two ; 
That liquor's rather heady-aa for the port, 
I de claret was a fruity sort ; 



To take too much is a most shocking thing; 
I can't discuss it further, so I'll sing — 
I'm fond of yachting round about Inchkeith, 

Tho' I feel safer on the Pier at Leith, 
Where, I am free from worry, care, and noise. 
When in the company of * Sailor Boys/ 

Song— * Sailor Boys.'— Baron. 

(Exit Baron.) 
JEhUer Cinderella. 

CiN. That glimpse of happiness and of light 

galore,' 
Has made my life more dismal than before ; 
I wish that Prince had been but a poor peasant— 
So kind and good, so generous and pleasant ; 
While other girls &om parties bring home 

flowers. 
To give them mem'ries of some loving hours, 
I have but one glass slipper left me wnole, 
'Twill serve perchance to heal my little soul ; 
Ah, here come sisters. 

Enter Thisbena and Clawrinda. 
This. Of course it wasn't she ! 
Claw. I was a flat, 

To think it could be that untidy cat ; 
This. Yet there's a likeness ! 
Claw. Very distant too 

CiN. (aside) They little think suspicions are 
quite true ; (Exit CiN.) 

This. Give me a chair, I am a pretty state in, 
Claw. Cheer up, sister ; now do not keep us 

waitin'. 
This. We haven't got a chair ; I am dead beat. 
Claw. Just like M.P.'s who hrihe—without a 

seat. 
This. None of your Tory speeches ; sit in cor- 
rection, 
You Tories got well licked at last election. 
Claw. We've had a night of it ; haven't we, 
my dear 1 
I've caught a cold in my poor head, I fear. 
This. That darling Prince, how nice on me he 
waited. 
With me no doubt he's quite infatuated. 
Claw. What do you say ? No, it was plain to 
see. 
He talked to you, but still he ogled me. 
This. The way he handed me a strawberry 
ice 
And squeezed mv little finger, was so nice. 

Claw. Ice, did he ? Significant most truly, 
Twas a wipe way to show he felt quite coolly, 
I heard him quite distinctly say you painted ! 
This. How dare you ? Had I heard him, I'd 
have fainted ! 
I heard him more than once say you're a fright. 
Claw. Well, he never left my side all night ; 
He spoke with such a sweet, nice air and grace ; 
This. He never did. 

Claw. I'll slap your ugly face. 

This. Keep cooL 
Claw. " , Then you be more polite. 
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Thu. W^j we grow, 

Almcwt u bod OB at UoDtenagro 1 
l>uii't let ug quarrel ! 

Claw. I don't want, in the leatt. 

Much fuu 'bout nofhini;,aB out there in the Eaat; 
When all Europe's uavieB went, with noble worka, 
To blow to pieces hall'-aHiozeii Turk* ! 

This. No, let's be peaceable, leapwtfal in out 
gMetinga, 
Not like tlie lowa at Social Science meetinga. 
When battling like some Turks, upon the Monday, 
Their Httled, Dy such meana, the fate of Sunday ! 

Claw. Sunday, in truth ; let's keep that day of 

And let us for our workmen do our beat. 
Let'd open gardens and museums too~- 
Lut nature's beauty be widespread to view ; 
In fields and meadows let them joyful roam, 
Nor coop the wife and boimies up at home 1 

This. That's sensible, my sistet ! Haik I 
What's that 1 hear? 

Claw. Tis only 'iatfaerconUDf; home,' my dear. 

Enter Babon and Bos-Bon. 

' Claw. This is disgraceful, pa ! 
Baron. Don't your parent touch ! 

This. Yon went in for lefreshments over much, 
Bon. a seltzer and a brandy, p'raps — 
Babon. Away from my gaze ! 

Let me reflect upon my youthful days : 

{All retire. — BikBOK soKiogirtKi.) 

Babon. Here let me rest ; this haughty 
warrior bold — 
At least I woe once, tbo' now rather old — 
Where are wa now ? ! i remember clear, 
.1 first was at the boll, and now I'm here : 
Well, never mind : Now let me here relate 
How I came thus to be of high estate ; 
In mem'ry's volume I'll open a few pages, 
I'll tell of Pompecino's ' seven ages.' 
First, as a (grocer's hoy, I came to hand. 
The sugar moistened and dilute with sand ; 
Ko boy than I could rise in life much faster — 
Of course, I wed the dau^hterof my niaster. 
.Then things municipal nbsorbed me hard, 
I got elected for Saint Cuthbert's ward ; 
Next, OS a Councillor, I learned to wait — 
Wore a red ^own on the high days of state ; 
Went to Holyrood on gala days so fine, 
And always waited for the cake and wine. 
In Council Chaniber, tho' my voice was clear, 
I never made a speech, but cried ' hear, hear I ' 
Prom public businesH was ne'er known to slip, 
I went to London oft— f 10 the trip ; 
For every man who's in a public way. 
If he is wise, makes dapatations pay : 
Kext see the Bailie on the bench enshrined, 
A potent judge — this was mnch to my mind, 
Tho', when upon the bench, my legal hold 
Waa simply tliis — I did what I was told : 



When a man is a bailie he most stop. 
All reference to his business or the ' shop' ; 
When opening a new town hall, yon SM, 
One fine day, royalty knighted me ! 
By letters patent, when once so far on. 
Became a nobleman— iu fact, a Baiou. 
Now-must m^ chronicle of time be brief, 
Already I'm m sere and yellow leaf ; 
Whene'er I look hock on these youthful days. 
One thought enthralls me as I backward gaze. 
And this, the&ncy of my aged brain — 
Would that I were a Bailie once again ! 
I'm all right, now ; aba ! my daughten here. 
Well, what success 1 

This. Oh, pa ! that priace so dear ! 
Is deep in love with m ~ 



Claw, 



There you mistake. 



Tia I, pa, whom for a wife he^d take. 

Baron. All right, my children — be quiet, do 
If he desires it, he can have the two. 

Bon. Ladies, I suppose you've heard the pn 
clapiation, 
When at the Cross 'twas made, it caused sensi 
tion ! 

THffl. I never heard it ! 

Claw. Nor I, what was it a 

About— Pray tell na 1 

Bon, Oh, about the ball ! 

It seems the lady who was our nice guest, 
Haa entranced our Prince. 

This, No, no ; yonjH 

Claw. Jut to ? 

Baron. A stranger cause this stir ; pooh, girl 
don't be grieving. 

Bon. Here comes Dandini — seeing is believinj 

Enter Dan. vrith Proclamation. 

ItAN. Here is our proclamation : ' Ladies all ; 
Who ever danced at our grand ftte and ball. 
Whoever wore gloAa alippers now will hear 
Of something to advantage— pray appear,' 

Babok. Aha, this is romantic ; girls attend, 
(Anda) Hurry off to your shoe shop at the Wei 

End, 
Try on glass slippers — hear the pain like brickac 
Screw your big number twelves into small sixes 

Dan. The ftince doth send the slipper. 

BoK. Their chance looks .poorly 

Claw. That tlipptr there will fit my small foe 
ntrtljf. 

Tbib. To get it on my foofa my loU desire. 
That is a feat to which I must aspire. 

Dan. The lady that tiiis slipper neat doth fit. 
Shall wed the Imco. 

Baron. Oh, girls, just think of it 

^ueeze, pnes, and try— St Crispin may combin 
To help you — Leckie's a friend of mine. 

Ban.. The owner ran off quickly— what 
to-do. 
The clock struck twelve, Biy master then stmc 

'e couldn't find her. 
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e dropped this tn hat £iglit, 
Maat« would wed that girl thia very nigbL 
Djji. Tho' lota we've tried it or u) one 'twill 

fit, 
Baroh. 'Drat the thing, we'll make short work 
of it. 
Though fitim the Prinee tho owner 

' tripper, 

Jly galB will not tlip him through this sinajl 
tlipper. 
Claw. Mt feet are twenty-threes, yet them I'll 

{Atide) Go and fetch half a ponnd of nice French 

This. Sister thinks shell fit it ; hopes for- 

Shell have to cut a harvest of her com. 
Bos. Ladies be pleased this little shoe to try 

Claw. Fetch a shoe honi. 

It causes me to sigh on. 
Now its jnst oul oh, my! would I had done 
yon. 

This is a Pilgrim'i Progrest ; oh, John I Bunion : 
Im feinting ; oh, dear me ! 

Dam. Such tasks we don't repeat ; 

IW take it off ; you've safftred great defeat. 

This. Oh, joy ; my tum nest ; I've got the 
cramp, 
Please, air, my stockings are a little damp. 

Dah. (atidt) She'll never get upon her loot that 

■Slie wsnts a Burntisland steamer or canoe ! 
This. Wait till my corns are cut just round the 

Then it will fit me. 

Bon, No, 'twill not adorn her, 

Baroh. Pnah it Thiabena. 

This. Oh, agony 

Tlie slipper pains my foot 

Dan. Ah, so I sees. 

Baboh. (atide) Her foot is large ; it's hard, and 
not a soft nu ; 
Just like her mother's— I have felt it often, 
Try once again, you are your parent's hope, 
Soft, daughter, try a piece of yellow soap. 

This. Oh, joy, it's on— it wiU be in a minute. 

Dah. Madam, aa yet, you've but your big toe 
in it. 

This. Thia is tot much to stand. 

Babom. Think of the Prince's tin. 

This. My heel ! my heel I 

One push, and ht'U go Id. 

Baron. Such hetU are sad ; you've heen 
brought up gen(<hW!/ — 
Of couiB^ yon spent your holidays atElial 

Claw, Yon thought it easy. 
r, "^P.^ V Yes ; it wouU be fine, 

Could I out iloiD away tku to* of mine. 
That dipper seenu giganiie, 

j^N. i. nagioBk push. 



AB^neeEe; 



Babob. One good push more, dear, and then 
there you artL 
Stamp it down, love. 

Dan, Yea, ahe'd better. 

Stamp I i t double poatage, I'd atill say IeI A«r / 

This. Oli 1 'taint no use ; drat the naaty shot 
I think it moat unfair, sir ; that I do. 



Bon. Hare yon no other daughter. Baron 1 
Bahon. Let me think, sir. No. 

Dan. Who waa that pretty girl we saw below T 
Claw, Oh 1 that's our slavey. 
Bon. Not bad for a. flirtation. 

This. Excuse me, thatfs a tlavith observation. 
Claw, Ifee ; 'twaa our aonllety maid. 
Thib. (Ande.) And her hack 111 blister. 

Enter Cinserblla. 
CiN. Ho ; I am not, ma'am. I am yonr half- 

His. The lance's orders ; just try ; it may 

This. I'd like to give her orderi for the pit. 

Claw. It cannot lit her ; so she needn't stir. 
My biggest slippers are too smaU for her. 

CiN. Well, here goes. 

Babon. a trial let her hare. 

(Aside.) My youi^est daughter ; may her father 

Claw, I could devour her. 
This. I could scorn and twist her. 

Let me be there, because I should auuttr. 
Dan. Thank you, we'll try it on, so make no 

Yon needn't, madam, try it on with na. 
Enter Pbincb. 

FsiNCB. (jlstde.) I know that form ; ah ! yes, 
it moat be ahe. 
Be Btill my heart — it onlv beata for thee. 

Babon, It will not fit her. Now be off, away 
<to Gin.) 

CiN. He tuma me ont ! 

Dan. No, no I one moment stay. 

CiN. They will not let ma try it. 

Bon, Don't fret ; 

Don't drown the reigniitg Prince with heavy wet. 
Here is the Prince. 

(PaiNCB tonm forward.) 

Now, be coached br me. 
Tell him what I aay ; do not flustered be 1 

Dan. I come. 

Cm. {HeptoU) I coma 

Dah. To try it on. 

CiN. To try it on 1 

Dan. ..With you. 

Cm. ;.- Withyott! 

pAK. H*'^ with your permiaaion. 

CiN. '.'; No I with your penninion ! 
(AtitU.) Forme, a moat «-*• ■•'-" 

Dak. Omt'Prinee 1 
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ClS. Qreat Prince ! 

Dan. Doitt be a hnl 

Ciw. Boat be a fDol. 

Dan, No, no I 

CiN. No, no I 

Bon. We're lott I 

Tris. Well come, tbat^ cool ! 

Prince. Oive trial to tUa maiden. 

Cm. (aiidt.) He U mine. 

FBiNOE.Iffortane'afitaTon thee will only ahine! 
Altbo' the humbleat subject ia onr land, 
III offer thee my own true heart and hand, 

CiN. Ill try Uie slipper, if it's all the lame. 
(Tiiet it on.) 

Baron. Hoony, it fltt t 

This. Oh, ^ony I 

Ci^w. Oh ahame ! 

Dan. It fit) hei like a clove I 

Claw. We'll lose our wits ! 

This. ItfiU her doen it, then I go into^s ! 

Fringe. Welcome, my sweetheart. 

CiN. I confess 'twas I, 

W ho from the ball in dreadful haate did Ity ! 

PRINCB. Pray do ex])lain, of joy I have my fill. 

CiN. I can't explain it ! 

SarJmta. — Hideoso entsri, 
Hid. Cant she } Why then I will ! 

I, of thia drama, am the marplot plain. 
I like to say, ' Ob ! here we are again.' 
Pupping in suddenly with my melancholy. 
Ana hateful spite, where all are nice and joUy. 
That girl there (to CisderxlIia) my captLTS now 

must be : 
She broke the compact. 

Jnt«r Paiet. 
Fairt. No ! I set her &ee 

Hid. Too can't ! she broke her compact : I 

have ber yet ! 
Faiht. No ! evil demon ! yon one thing forget : 
She left the palace late. 

Hid. Therefore, I clum her life 

Faibt. Yes, but she returns — 

Prince. Am my own tme wife 

Hid. Foiled again I 

Fairt. Yes ! you've no power o'er ub 

Hid. I'm oft 

Fairt. No ! help us in the chom?. 



On yo 



Babov, Bless you. my children ! 

both I smll^ 
(fo^PaiNOE) III come and Stay with you a goo 

Ions whit& 
Cl&w, (to This.) I aay, we'd better to he 

make some fair amends, 
Tou know she'll introduce us to her friends. 
"TBia, Cinderdla dear, forgiTeus f 
CtAW. And I, too 

CiN. Forgive you, sUtere ; why of ooutM I di 
TeibI I'll spfak to pa ; ungle I'll no long* 

Don't alarm yourselves I it's the last stay-lace gone 
Pa! 

BaRon, Ter, Iny eweet 1 

T»I8, The Prince's man 

Would wed me — that is, if you think he can 1 

Baron. Bless you, my children ! this I ea 
with glee, 
(vtridt) I sbooldn't wander if they took alt three 

CulV. Papa! this nice young man's proposed 

Baron. With greot Aiat, 

I welcome yon, sir, as a son-in-law. 
Bless you again. I shall give them the slip. 
This 1,'rowB affectinp. I most hare a nip. 

Faibt. At this, the best and happiest time < 

'Tis well we should leave all things bright an 

clear. 
May Christmas joys and NVw Year's gieetinf 

Bonds, 'mongat us all, of unity and love. 
Cm. If we have pleased you, come again 1 

Old nnrsery rhymes which yet are ever new. 
Come oft and see us, if you our worth confess, 
Make ' Cinderella ' a lasting, great success. 

Fairt, To fniry regions I you now invite ; 
We'll visit fairyland this very night ; 
And as the changing seasons rise and fall, 
Let mirth and happiness, and love crown all. 

PBtNOE. Thua Cinderella's fairy tale must cloa 
In love's safe harbour she forgets her woes. 
'Tis not our pnrpoee Icm^er here to rest ; 
This tale of ours points its own moi-.^l best. 
Patience and honesty, in rich or in the poor. 
O'er evil ttiomphs, as in days of yore. 



T&ANeroBHAnoN. 



Note. — At the termvnation of the Traneformation, the Act Drop will he loweret 
for Five Mmutea, previous to thecommeTicement of the Harlequinade. 
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ERGHANT TAILORS 



33 NORTH BRIDGE 



74 SOUTH BRIDGE 



AND 



50 PRINCES STREET. 



SPECIAL NOTICE. 



JNIVER8ITY HOUSE EXTENSION. 



arly in Spring, that Commodious Shop, 75 South Bridge, 
NiYL be added to our present University House, and opened 
as a Special Branch for Ladies and Juveniles. 



(LID^II?/ &c OO. 
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20 NICOL80N STREET 



EDINBURGH. 

SMAI^t PHOrtTa AHQ BEABY-CABH HOHSB. 

SPECIAL NOTICE TO LADIES. 

BALL & tYWTEd DEISS 

Made to Order, 

After the Latest 

London and Paris 

Styles. Economy studied. 

Every requisite /{ept in Stoc/ffor 

Ball and Evening Parties, 

and Opera Wean 

INSPECTION AND COMPARISON INVITED. 
Every Information Oiven. Ifo one Pressed to Buy. 



EYERY LADY SHOULD INSPECT THE STOCK 



HELD BY 



Manufactarers of Gostmnes, Mantles, and Millinery 
ao NICOLSON STREET. 



TMrd Door fromSttrgeoM'' BatL 



Cars from aU parts of the City stop at tieir Door 
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KERR & CO.'S 

(EEGISTEEED) 



EXTRA 6 CORD SOFT COTTON. 

Owes its great success to its uniform excellence of quality, the brilliancy 

, ^A fastness of its Black, and its special fitness both for the 

Sewing Machine and Hand Sewing. 



Ladies are reapectfully requested to aak for, and see that they obtain, 
only Reels bearing Kerr & Co.'s Trade Mark, the Letters "N. M. T." 
on the Labels, this being the best guarantee of their obtaining a quality 
of Cotton, yrhich will both worh and wear \yell. 



IFIFBESIWOOS) MILLS, MISLEY. 



AI^TERTISEUENTS. 



Th« Lsfgegfand Mogf Gomp!e}'« Stock in the City 

OF .... 

ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES 

FOR 

USEFUL MD ELEGANT CHRISTMAS PRESEMTS 

AT 

SOUTTERS' 



ffatromtad hg $er Majesty the ^ueen wd to lUiya} S'iunilg, 



102 PBINCES STREET 102 



SPECULITIES lortkj o( atttdtion, tlie Taint ot ihtoh Is nigipiiiid— 

eOUUEKS^ quimpi JeuH Case. 
SO UTTERS' (kMa DeskI, 
SOUTTERS' 5a fiof Fans, 
from Id upaanis, 



SOUTTEK! U and ?s ea Purm. 
SOUTTERS Hs-Bd Albums. 
SOUTTERS 10s Si Hand Bags. 

SOUTTERS SiD-Nacs 



K'Q 




ADTERTISEMENTS. 



NEVER MIND THE GASH 



NEVER fkiling, the Seasons continue their round, 

E ver changing their Beauties and Bounties are found ; 

V erdant fields, budding flowers, their sweet influence bring. 

E ven man, with the birds, may in joyfuhiess sing, 

E ejoicing in Leceie's New Boots for the Sf BING. 

MIND and body refreshed by the SUMMER'S fuU bloom, 
I nhaldng the breeze, and the flowers' rich perfume. 
N or is Leckie behind with his SUMMER supply, 
D esigned to give comfort and gladden the eye. 

THE Autumn will come with its sere yellow leaves ; 
H ope looks forward to plenty of rich golden sheaves ; 
E ven Leckie his Harvest of Orders receives. 

CASH does wonders at Leckie's when snow-flakes appear, 
A nd the wind moans the dirge of the fast-fadii^ year; 
8 ecure in his Boots with your feet dry and warm, 
H owling tempests of WINTER need cause no alarm. 

AT his Warehouse in Cockbubn Stbeet *' all the year round," 
T he right Boot for the Season may always be found. 

LECKIE'S Boots are much worn in the Spring-time of Life, 
E re the young folks have entered the world's busy strife ; 
C heap and Tasteful his Boots for the SUMMER of youth, 
K nowledge, ripe and mature, will unfold this plain truth. 
I n Life's AUTUMN his Boots are quite certain to please, 
E ven the WINTER of age will find Comfort and Ease. 
S eek CocEiBUBK Street, 60, for Boots such as these. 



JOSEPH LECZIE'S 

CELEBRATED BOOT AND SHOE WAREHOUSE 

50 COCKBURN STREET 



\ 
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ADVERTISEMENT 8. 



TO-DAY wiU be SHOWI? an. Immense Lot of LADIES' FRENCH WHITE 
KID DANCING SLIPPERS— usual Price, Five and Sixpence per Pair, 
now Reduced to Twenty-three Pence per Pair ; and also a Lot of WHITE 
SATIN and BRONZE KID SLIPPERS of the very best Makes, at Two and 
Elevenpence per Pair, the usual Selling Price of which is Seven and Sixpence 
per Pair. 

NOTICE.— The Sealskin Jackets that will be Offered in this Sale are well worthy 
the attention of Buyers. The Choice is very Large, and the Reduction in 
the Prices is fully One-Third off the Regular Prices. 

NOTICE.— a J. & CO. ARE NOW OFFERING for SALE Two Lots of 
BLACK CACHMERE MANTLES, lined with REAL SQUIRREL FUR, 
some all Grey, and others Grey and White. C. J. <fe Co. desire to direct the 
special attention of Ladies to these Goods, as they are by far the Cheapest 
and Best Lots that it has ever been in their power to offer to their Cus- 
tomers. They are all made from Beautiful BLACK CACHMERES, and 
Lined with veiy clear and well-marked Skins of a Superior Quality; In 
width they are an extra size, and they measure fifty-two inches long, all 
gresA advantages to the wearer. The Number One Lot are SEVENTY- 
NINE and SIKPENCE each, instead of One Hundred and Twenty-Six 
Shillings each. Number Two Lot are EIGHTY-NINE and SIXPENCE 
each, instead of One Hundred and Sixty Shillings each. Both Lots are well 
wortiiy of inspection. 



SPSCUL ISFAETKERTJiL SAIifi 

BY 

CHARLES JENNER & CO. 



SaorifiGe Extraordinary in the Priee of all descriptions of 

FEENCH SILK AND CLOTH MANTLES AND DOLMANS, 

SEALSKIN JACKETS AND PALETOTS, 

FUR-LINED CIRCULAR CACHMERE MANTLES, 

ENGLISH, FRENCH, AND GERMAN COSTUMES, 

PARISIAN MILLINERY BONNETS AND CAPS, 

LADIES' DRESSING GOWNS and SATIN and FELT PETTICOATS. 

HIGH FASHIONS AND SUPERB QUALITIES, 

Aasociated with an almoat Unlimited Choice, in moat instances, at HALF THEIB VALXTK 



i1, 48, iH» 4» P&!H€S8 STESST. 
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ADTEBIISEUENT8. 

JUST PUBLISHED 

NEW EDITION OF THE 

rOCALMELODIESoFSGOTLAND 

By FINLAY DUN & JOHN THOMSON, 

e-edited and Arranged by E. RIMBAULT DIBDIN, with the addition of all the Best 

recent Scotch Songs. — Complete in One Volume, full-sized Music-Plates, 

Handsomely Bound, Gilt Edged, £c 

rice, 21s net ; Extra Binding, 25s ; Morocco Elegant, 42s, as 
supplied to Her Majesty the Queen. 

Popalar Edition io One Volume, Handsome Cloth, 153. 



PATERSON & SONS 

27 OEOROB STREET, ESIMBUROE 



ADTEBTISElCEHTa. 

JAMES B, ADAMSON 

mm MD SPIRIT MBRGHAfJT 
367 Leith Walk, 2 Falshaw St., & 10 Howe St. 

EDINB URGH. 

^12/IOE! XjIST. 

SPIRITS. 

Dunville's Old Irish Whisky, (unrecJucaf), • - 4:8 6d per Bottle 

„ ., (reduced), - - - 3a „ 

Finest Old Highland Blended Whisky, (unreduced,) - Ss 6d „ 

„ „ „ (reduced), ~ 3s „ 

Fine Highland Blended Whisky, (reduced), ~ - Ss 6d „ 

Port, Sherry, Claret, Champagnes, &c., at usual prices. 



BOTTLED ALES. 



Bass & Co.'8 Burton Pale Ale, - - - Ss 6d per doz. pints 

Allsopp's Burton Pale Ale, - - - - Ss 6d „ „ 

Burton Beer and XX London Stoat, - - - fe 6d „ quarts 

Barclay, Perkins, & Co.'s XX Ltmdon Stout, - - Ss 6d „ pints 

Combe & Cc's XX London Stout, - - - Ss 6d „ „ 

Guinness' XX DubUn Stout, - - - - 2s 9d „ „ 

Fulton &, Co.'8 Seven Guinea Strong Ale, - - Ss 6d „ „ 

» „ „ - • 4s 6d „ quarts 

Fowler & Co,'8 Prestonpans Table Beer, (ea^oorf) - Ss 6d „ „ 

„ „ H ij - Is 4d „ pints 

ITOTE. — J. B. A., ia Ttference to his Yr'hukies, hegj) to point oat tbat hia TJnndnoed Blends are 

nnriTslled for mskiiig a perfect glaw of Toddy. Parties talcing one or more giUloDS receive a coDEdderable 
reduction from above pncee. 



J. B. A. also, in referenoe to liii Bottled Ales, wishes to point out that the]' are bottled on hi. ovrn 
premises, and under his twrwinal superrisiDD, therefore he can coniidently rgcommend them as being 
genuine and free from adoltentioi], either from admixture with inferior Ales or from using dirty bottler. 



As the October Brewings have been Bxceptionnlly good this senson, J. B. A. has boufrht in a large 
itock to meet an increased demand, all which Block is in splendid condition at the present time " Does 
the Reader con»ent to favour with hia Orders t" "You do!" " Thank yoa!" 

•/ Thtre fow been a pnrposal made tofoi-m, a Literary Asaodation firr Estays, Debates, SecUatimw, mid 
Jteadinjt, having a iveekly meeting v» one of the rooma at A'o. 10 Sowt Slrca. Fartiet desirous 
of being Members viU please call at this address. 
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ADVERTISBMEN,Ta 



THE HOMIEOPATHIG PREPARATION OF CAMPHOR. 

Ai imomBeiuMbr HitaiMiuan, ud sidbIothI >rlth ncli renutlubls Husau br Dr BnUnl ind ill bomopathla 
plmleluiii, for InDiuiua, CoMa, CommDn Calas, ChUUnen, tad BblTsrlu, Mamnu Proitcktlaii, Fatlgas, f tinting, 
ana INuIdh*, Cnnpi hi th* Armi. Lsie>, or A.l>dam«n, Savere Pnrglnc, Si., te. 



DiBBOTiOH).— An AdoU mar Uke Sto drimi on ■ plsca ol lent mgn, or In a little VBwr i iu» w » npiuuiu 
«T»i7 flttem minntai nnUl tha ■rmptom* bagln to field, than averjlioar nntU tha Brmptoma ODtWj stHtta, CUldren 

. . — .. . . ^ uket»o drvpi m praurlbedler ulolti. 

JamphoT ftra offered tt Iha pubUe which an not pn 



Horn Bra to tea run ol >fe mu „ — , 

CaMtiBH.-iPngmtbmt ^ CkiaphaT are offered la (he publle which ara not prapued •eeording to Balina 



Tlu Soiuriipalkle PnparatieiK^f Camplurr maf it Had itta Tfiiilurt or FUtkU/trm, wit\ fuU diratioiu Jar if> uf, in 
MtlM, 1i,lt«J, KM, andUMfiu*. I'lr jwl, Id and td ulro. 

ROYAL KALYDOR BALM. 

Anelaguit ToQet Preparation, highly rewmmended br the UedluJ Pamlty ; prevents the blinds frem ChapplnK; 
Impart* a baaatifDlioftneuudelutieitj to the Skin ; remoiai Chapa, Ronglineu ot tha Ilandeor Fai;«, caused by 
rraat. Wind, or ssTare weather ; FracUes or eantmni ; Brown ness ot the Neokor Armsi aiidae Bedneis oC the Face 
<irUaiids; andCnr Benarallf iBprorini and baaotirring tha oomplailon. Being entlrelf free [r^im anTihlngthat can 

SDIttblj injure the Skin, it mar be applied to the Face, Neck, oc Hands with Impagit;, and maf be used at all times 
rlAdleiDtChildraDihowaTer delicate orjonng. It BoliUi, liad,2iM, and St Meach. i'n-jiari, Sdmidlil titra. 

A VALUABLE APPLICATION FOR CHILBLAINS. 

jLKyisriOA.'X'EiD o:pox)"E]XjX)oa. 

lA* Anicaltd Cpadildet U told in jan of Ij, Ij ti, and it M ench. Fir pail, 3d and M eilra. 

POTTAGE'S TINCTURE OF POOOPHYLLUM. 

For BUioHttuu, Conttipation, and ItuKtion of iht Livir. 
Uamcnotu.— Far SilliriuKitt, Ntaribum, and Arid Xifiufi— Take five drops In a table-apoonfnl ol water eTer; two 
or three haara until relief b abt^nad, then leaa freqnentljr. 

Par (^mMipoium.— Take five drops In a wine-(laBiIn1 o? Water night and manlng. 

Par Inaction of i«e linr. nnd at n Pmmin opsiaiC BUioM Altaeitt—Ftn diopa ahould be taken fn a wine^Iaaatnl 
ot water once or twice a week, jnat before golnE to bed. 

li, It id, and 3tedptT (nllli. Pottfrtt, Mtrlra. 

eiYCERIHE JUJUBES, m GLYCESIIE AID TUURIID JUJUBES. 

Setommeadtit/or Celdi, Cougkt, Son ThnxUt, <tc Bigkl;/ tfatritiout aitd Orai^al to tAe PtUaU. 



J. 0. FOTTAQE, Boaceopatiilo Chemist, 

117 PBIMOB> CIBBBT (oppOiUe tlH OMUa), BDINBUKOH, (Ad 4T Bt TUTCXKT ITBEET, EDDtBDItaH. 

J. S. C OTT A M, 

(Upwards of 15 Years Tuner with Patersoh & Sons) 

pianoforte, ^armoninm, anb JBuek §aloon0, 
38 and 40 COCKBURN STREET, EDINBURGH. 

"Without exception the Cheapest House in Town. All Instruments guaranteed 
and Upheld for One Year, 

RICHARD GRAVETT, 

BUTCHER, COmD BEEF, TOICUES, POIK US BEEF SIDSISB UIUFlCniBEB- 
12 EAST REGISTER STREET, EDINBURGH. 



The most convenient Shop to the N.B. Bailway Station, Tramway Terminus. 
Begieter House. 



eOUHTRr ORDERS PUNOTUALLY EXECUTED, 



ADYERTISEHENTS. 



COD LIVER OIL. 



THE late DR J. HUGHES BENNETT, Professor of the Institutes of Medicine In the Unii 
versity of Edinbuiiph, in referring to G. DICKSON MOFFAT'S preparation of COD Liver 
Oil, says — '* I have much pleasure in recommending it as one of the best and most genuine 
Cod Liver Oils which has ever been made." 

THIS SUPERIOR OIL may be had in any quantity, from an Ounce to Hundreds of 
Gallons. In Bottle, Tkree Hal/pence per Ounce. 

6. OieSSOl MOFFAT, Fish Ksrebaat, 

38 DUNDAS STREET, EDINBURGH. 

^^" Hospitals Supplied per Contract, 



Piper Shapes for Ladies' and Children's Upper and Underclothing in all Sizes. 

Monthly Review of Fashions, 3d. Catalogue with Full Stock, ad. 

SAMPLE SHEET FREE. 



Family Knitting Machines from £5. Kilt Plaiters from 7s. 6d. 

The '^ Waverley " keeps its place as the best Hand Sewing Machine. Complete 

with Box, £4, 4s. 

All kinds of Machines Bepaired by Skilled Mechanics. 

Work done on the Sewing, Knitting, and Plaiting Machines. 

PRICE LISTS ON APPLICATION. 



MiSS BOYLSt 

61 PRINCES STREET (Royai Hotel BuMnia), EDINBURGH, AND 

190 BAVOHIBHALL 8TBSBT, OLABOOW. 

FRANCIS KELLY, 

Cjrcilir Deliverer and AdYertising Agent fcr Leitb, Newbayeo, Granton, and PortoMo, 

92 KIRKGATE, LEITH. 



BILL POSTER TO THE CORPOSATION OF LEITIT, 
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ADTEETISEMENIS. 
THE, 

INDIA AND CHINA TEA COMPANY 

4 ST MABY STREET 

EntuBmnum 

GIVE EXTRAORDINARY VALUE IN TEAS. 
Prices from xs 6d to 3s 4d per lb. 



NOTE THE ADDRESS- 

4 ST MAR¥ STREET, EDmBVRGH. 

VICTORIA HOTEL AND BAR 

. (Directly Opposite Theatre Royal. J 



Commercial Gentlemen, and Visitors to Theatre, will find this Old Established 
Eotel most convenient and comfortable. 



CHARGES MODERATE. 



Excellent Accommodation for Dinner, Tea, or Supper Parties. 



Wines and Spirits of the Best Quality. Ales and Stout on Draught. 
<'* v7T;5!l MRS GREY, Proprietrix. 
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0::iT2 THE SCOTT MONUMENT. 




PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH. 

The fi)ll<)wiLi;,r SI'ECIALITlE.S of Superior (Quality and Moderate Price ; — 

SPECTACLES & EYE GLASSES 
EYE PRESERVERS 

OPERA, AND PlELD 



MARINE, 



GLASSES. 



TELSSCePES, MICROSCOPES. 
ANEROID AND -MERCURIAL BAROMETERS. 

OUr-DOOR AND IN-DOOR THERMOMETERS. 

m&mS LArvTEESS AWB BLIDES. 

MAGNETIC COMPASSES, PEDOMETERS. 
STEREOSCOPES AND StlDES, 6BAPH0SCOP£S. 



LENNIE, OPTICIAN, EDINBURGH. 

(ESTABLISHED FOETY TEAES) Q-':''^,%\ 
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